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Mrs Clive. 
Miſs Tolles. 


Our boneft Miller ventures up to Town 


#h y ſbou d you not? If plain untuior d Senſe 


PROLOGUE 


Spoken by Mr. 8 R. 


A $ * Poor Orphan, at the he friendy PI 


Where once reliev d, again preſumes to wait ; + 
So, mov d by former Kindneſs to him ſbeaun, 


He greets you all. His bearty Thanks I bear _ 
Toeach kind Friend. He hopes you're all-ſo ons: 8 
Hopes the ſame Favour you'll continue ftill © © 
At Court; which late yon ſbeww'd bim at the Mill. 
Sho'd ſpeak blunt Truths, who here will take * | 
For common Right be pleads, no Party's Slaue; 
A Foe, on eitber Side, to Fool and Knave.  —. 
Free, as at Mansfield, be at Court a one's N N 
Still uncorrupted by mean Hopes and N 
Plainly his Mind does to his Prince i 
Alene embolden'd by an boneſt Heart. | 
Theſe are his Merits —on this Plea I * my 
But humbly he refers his Cauſe to you. | 
©< Small Faults, ave hope, with Candour you'll erenſe, 
« Nor harſhly treat a ſelf convicted Muſe. 
7 after Tryal, be ſbould Mercy find, 

e'll own that Mercy with a grateful Mind; 25 
Or, by ſtrict Fuſtice, if he's doom d to Death, _ _ 
Will then, without — reſign his Breath, 2 
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- ORD! evhat a ſtupid Race theſe Poets are! 
This timorous Fool has made me mad, I ſwear » 
Here have I teas d bim every Day this Week 
To get an Epilegue—'tis ſtill to ſeek | 
No, no, be cry'd; I fear "twill meet fad Fate; © 
And can one thank an Audience after that? 
Well, Mr M bai dy e- call i ſaid I, ſuppoſe it ſbou'd; 
A merry Epilogue might doit good 
Yes, Madam; ſaid be, and ſmil di I cou'd arri 
With Humour, fit for You to ſpeak, it might. ” 
wal vory civil of the Nan, indeed 
Come, come, ſaid J, aurite ſomething, never beed. 
Well—if it Pleaſe, faid he on that Condition, 
Pray make my Gompliments, with due Submi fon. 
The Matter and the Words I leave to You 
T thank'd bim; and Ill try what I can do 
en Author thanks you for this Favour ſhewn bim, : 
The Man is modeſt; that I muſt:ſay on him. 
He ſays, tis your [ndulgence, not his Meri. 
But, were I Be, faith1 4 pluck up a Spirit ; 
I think "tis meanly giving i his Cauſe, . 
Lo claim no Merit, awhen he has your Apflauſe. 
Were I to compliment you as I wou'd, _ 
Fd ſay, 2 lik d the Thinp, becauſe "twas goed. | 
But be muſt have bis WW, ay—and ſo to you. 
1 2 77 banks 1 give, as wy aye. 
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COSSSOSCSSSSSSSPBSSISS, 
© Sir John, Taylor,” Barber, and Joe. 

Tayros. 


71S the Faſhion, Sir, I aſſure you. 

Sir John. Faſhions. are for Fools, 
855 don't tell me of Faſhion. Muſt a 
Man make an Afs of himſelf becauſe 
et bs 
Taylor. But you wou'd be likes 
other Folks, Sir, wou'd you not? 
Sir John. No, Sir, if this is their Likeneſs, I wou'd?} 
ot be like other Folks. Why, a Man might as well 
de cas d up in Armour; here's Buckram and Whale-- 
done enough to turn a Bullet. . 
Joe. Sir, here's the Barber his brought ye home 
new Periwigg. | 5 Sir 


n Tohn. Let him come in. os, "ADE Jerh | 
' Teeif you're a, 597 at 0 Mr. Buckram here 


— 


What the Devils this? 
Bar. The Bag, Sir. 


Sir Jobn. The Bag, Sir? And what's this Bag for / 


Sir? This is not the Faſhion too, I hope. 

Bar. It's what is very much wore, Sir, indeed. 

Sir John. Wore, Sir! how is it wore? where 1s it 
"wore? what jg it for? = - + + = . = 

Bar. Sir, it is only for Ornament. ö 

Sir Jobn. O, "tis an Ornament! I beg your Par- 
don! Now, poſitively, I ſhould not have taken this 
for an Ornament. My poor gi ey Hairs are, in my 
—— much more becoming. But, come, put it 

1 it on. There, now what do you think I am 


8 ge I cod Meaſter, you'r de not like the ſame Mon 
I'm ſure. 

Bar. Sir, tis very genteel, 1 8 you. A 
Sir John. Genteel, ay, that it may be for ought 
know, but I'm ſure tis very ugly. 

Bar. They wear nothing elſe in "REY Sir. 

Sir Jobn. x Frante, 8 What's France to me? I'm 
nn Zngliſbman, Sir, and know no right the Fools of 
France have to be my Examples. Here, take it a. 
gain; I'll have none of your new- angle - French F op- 
peries: And, if you 7. I'll make you a Preſentof 

this fine faſhional le Coat again, Faſhion, indeed 
2 * [Exeunt Tay lor, Barber, and J oe. 


Keen Joe auith the French cal. 


% 


oe. jr here's a fine Gentleman wants to ſpeak 


Wit 
' Cook. Sir me have hear dat your Honour want one 


Sir Fobn. Sir, you are very obliging I ſuppoſe you 
wou Fenn one to me. Bur, as I don't know 
| 2 


C 7% 


Sr. OA wy 


ten- 2. 


— At 


* 


Joe. Les, Sir. 


27 * . 


' Cook. No, no, Sir, me am one Cook myſelf and 
wound be proud of de Honour to ſerve you. „ 
* Sir Joby, Vou a Cook And pray, wibat Wagen 


* 


may you expect, to afford ſuch Finery as that? 
Cook. Me vill' have One hundred Guinea a Year, 


no more; and two or tree Servant under me to 


do de Work. = 

Sir John Hum ! very - reaſonable truly! And, 
pray, what extraordinary Matters can you do to 
deferve- ſuch Wage s :! 


Cook. O, Sir, me can make you One hundred Diſh : 


de Englis know nothing of; me can make you de 


portable Soup to put in your Pocket; me can dreſs 


you de Fowl a-la-marli, en Galantine, a-la Montmor- 


anci ; de Duck, en Grenadin ; de Chicken, a-la Chem 


bre; de Turkey, en Botine ; de Pidgeon, en Mirliton, 


a Pſtalienne, a- la d'Huxelles : En fine, me can give 


you de Eſſence of ſive or ſix Ham, and de Juice of 
ſenor twelve Stone of Beef, all in de Sauce of one litel 


Sir Joby, Very fine. ! At this Rate, no wonder 
the poor are ſtarv d, and the Butcher unpaid. No, 
I will have no ſuch Cooks, I promife you; it is the 
Luxury and Extravagance introduc'd by ſuch French 


Kickſhaw-mongers as. you, that has. devour'd and 


deftroyed old Engliſb Hoſpitality. Go, go, about your 


Buſineſs; I have no mind to be beggar'd nor to 
beggar honeſt Tradeſmen. 7 1 


Foe. Sir. 


Sir John. Let my Daughter know the King has 


ſent far me, and I am gone to Court to wait on his 1 


Majeſty. 
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SSSSESSSSSSSSSSESSSSES 


PRES» The King and ſeveral Conrtiers. 0 


King. Well, my Lords, our old Friend the Mil- 
ler ot Man ield is arriv'd at laſt. wo 32 £5 +7 

1 Court. He has been in Town two or three Days; 
has not your Majeſty ſeen him yet? 
King. No, but I have ſent. for him to attend me 
this Evening; and I defign, witk only you, my 
Lords, who are now preſent, to entertain myſelf a 
while with his honeſt Freedom, He will be here 
preſently. . | | NEE 6! 


2 Court, He muſt certainly divert your Majeſty. | 


3 Court. He may be diverting, perhaps, but if 
may ſpeak my Mind freely, I think there is ſome- 
thing too plain and rough in his Behaviour for 
your Ma je be „„ „„ 
King. Your Lordſhip, perhaps may be afraid of 


plain Truth and Sincerity, but I am not. „ 
3 Court. I beg your Majeſty's pardon; I did 


not ſuppoſe you was; I only think there is a certain 


Awe and Reverence due to your Majeſty, which I am 
afraid his want of Politeneſs may make him tranſgreſs. 
King. My Lord, whilſt I love my Subjects, and 


preſerve ro ' them all their Rights and Liberries, * 


dioubt not of meeting with a proper Reſpe& from 


the rougheſt of them: but as for that Awe and 


Reverence which your Politeneſs would flatter me 
with, I love it not. I will, that all my Suhſects 
treat me with Sincerity. An honeft Freedom 


Speech, as it is every honeſt Man's Right, ſo none can 


be afraid of it, bur he that is conſcious to himſelt of 
Ill-deſervings. Sound Maxims, and right Conduct, 
can never be ridicuF'd ; and where the contrat 


prevail, 


t 


o = 


(9) 
prevail, the ſevereſt Cenſure is the. greateſt Kind- 


neſs. 1 5 
Court. I believe cur Miſes fs in the kit, 
anc nd Rand coe yo ROW * * 


Enter a Gentleman. 


Gent. May it pleaſe | your Majeſty here i is a 
Perſon A 2 5 1. Ada Sir Fm Cockle, rhe H- 
ler $ fie mittance o your 

ile. Conduct him in. * 9 


: Dan Sir John, 
hs. Honeſt Sir Joby Cockle, voc are Uebe to 
Londow. 


Sir Jobn. I thank your Maj jelly for the Honour 

N do 2 3 am glad to 100 your Majeſty in 
t 

E But pray, Sir John, why in the Habit of- 
a Miller yer? What I gave you was with a Deſign 
" 8 the mean Dependance of a Trade 

u 

Sir 5 dur Majeſty will pardon my Hree- 
dom.  Whi'.c my Trade will ſupport me, I am in- 
. upon that to be more honour- 
able Englifbman than any Dependance whatſ6- 
ever. Tama plain, blunt Man, 2 may poſſibiy, 
ar other, offend your Majeſty; and where 
then is my Subſiſtence? | 

King. And dare you not truſt the Hobo of a 


in 

82 Jobn D 1 mig 8 

ely; in 1 

e e. age ogg ro © 2 more rs. — 
is like that of other Men; and 
. they of King to Change their Mind, who ſhall 
dare to call their Honour in Queſtion. 
King. Sir Jen you * 7 — Ri ble Pro: and I. "7 glad 
to lee vou maimain that recdom 0 75 : 
” = W 


( 10 ) | 
1 wiſh all my Subjects were as independent on ine as 
vou reſolve to be; I ſhould then hear more Truth, 
and leſs Flattery. But come, what News; how does 
my Lady and your Son Richard? | | 


Sir John. I thank your Majeſty, Margery is very | 


well, and ſo is Dick. 


2 


with you. : 3 >; | 
Sir John. No; I have only brought my Daughter; 


. ing. 1 hope. you have brought 'em up to Town | 


and her, rather to be under my Eye than any thing 


elle. . 

King. Why ſo, Sir Fobn? 5 

Sir John. She has diſpleas'd me of late very much. 
„King. In what?: ä 3 £ 

Sir John. You ſhall hear When I was only plain 

ohn Cockle,: the Miller of Mansfield, a Farmer's Son 
in the Neighbourhood made Love to my Daughter. 
He was a worthy, honeſt Man. He lov'd my Daugh- 
ter ſincerely, and, to all Appearance, her Affections 
were placed on him. ' I approved of the Match, and 
| 8 him my Conſent. But, when your Majeſty's 

ounty had raiſed my Fortune and Condition, my 
Daughter Kate became Miſs Kitty : She grew a fine 
Girl, and preſently was taken Notice of by the young 
Gentlemen of the Country. Amongſt the reſt, Sir Ti- 
mothy Flaſh, a young, rakiſh, extravagant Knight, 
made his Addreſles to her; his Title, his Dreſs, his 


Equipage, dazzled her Eyes and her Underftanding ; 


and fond, I ſuppoſe, of being made a Lady, ſhe deſ- 
piles and forſakes her firſt Lover, the honeſt. Farmer, 
And is determined to marry this mad, wrongheaded 
Knight. : 5 
King. And is this the Occaſion of your Diſplea- 
ſure? I ſhould think you had rather Cauſe to rejoice 
That ſhe was ſo prudent. What! do you think ir no 
Advantage to your Daughter, nor Honour to your [elf, 
ro be ally'd'to ſo great a Man. F 
Sir John. It may be an Honour to be ally'd to 4 

Sa Man, when a great Man is a Man of Honour; 


* 


ut that is not always the Caſe, Beſides, nothing that 
* is 


(11) 


is unjuſt, can be either prudent. or honourable: And 

the breaking of her Faith and Promiſe with a Man: 

that lov'd, and every way deſery'd her, merely for the 

ſake of a little Vanity, or Self-Intereſt, is an Action 

that I am aſham'd my Daughter could be guilty of. 

King. OP you are the moſt extraordinary Man L. 
ever knew: I have heard of Fathers quarrelling with 
their Children, for marrying fooliſhly' for Love; bur: 
you are ſo ſingular, as to blame your's for marrying: 
1 o OG os 0 
1 Why I may differ a little from the com- 
mon Practice of my Neighbours Bug I hope 
your Majeſty, does not, therefore, think me to blame. 

King. No: Singularity, in the Right, is never a 

Crime. If you are fatisfy'd your Actions are juſt, let - 

the World bluſh that they are ſingular. _{:. 

Sir Fohn. Nay, and I am, perhaps, not ſo regard- 

leſs of Intereſt as your Majeſty may apprehend. It is 

very poſſible a Knight, or even a Lord, may be poor 

; as well as a Farmer. No Offence, I hope. i 

| „„ [Jurning to the Courtiers. 

N Court, No, no, no. Impertinent Fellow. [Aſide. 

ö King, Well, Sir Jobn, I ſhall be glad to hear more, 

J of. this Affair another Time, but tell me now how you 

F 

2 


like Londum. Your Son Richard, I remember, gave a 
very ſatyrical Deſcription of it; I hope you are 
5 better entertain'd. ; | | 


is Sir. Fobm. So well, that L aſſure your Majeſty, I am, 
- in Admiration and. Wonder all Day long. 3 
2 King, Ayl well let us hear what it is you admire, 
bs and wonder mat. . 

d Sir Fobn. Almoſt every thing I can ſee or hear of. 
5 When I ſee the Splendor.and Magnificence in which 
a- ſome Noblemen appear, Ladmire their Riches; but 
E when I hear of their Debts, and their Mortgages, L 
10 wonder at their Folly. When I hear of a Dinner coſt - 


If, ing an hundred Pounds, I am ſurprized that one Man. 
7 ſhould have ſo many Friends to entertain; but when 


a I am told, that it was only for five or ſix ſqueamiſh 
r; Lords, or piddling * eat not, perhaps, an 
at i 2 X | 155 2 


unce 
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Ounee a piece, Lim quite afoniſhed When k bear 


_ of an Eſtate of Twenty or Thirty thouſand a Year, 

I envy the Man that has it in his Power to do ſo 
much Good, and wonder how he diſpoſes of it; hut 
when I am told of the neceſſary Expences of a 
Gentleman in Harſes and Whores, and Eating and 


Drinking, and Dreſkng and Gaming, I am ſurpriz'd 


that the poor Man is able tolive. In ſhort, when I 
confider: our. Publick Credit, our Honour, our Cou- 
rage, our Freedom, our Publick Spirit, I am ſur- 
priz*d, amaz'd, aftaniſh'd, and confounded. | 
. 
Sir. R | ie May; £4 le 
Majeſty would nat have an Exgliſomas a Coward? 
| King. Far from it. Let the onerous Spirit, of 
Freedom reign urichtek'd : To ſpeak his Mind, is 
the undoubted Right of every Briton; aud be it the 


Glory of my Reign, that all my Subjects enjoy that 


ft Liberty. It is my Wiſh to redreſs all Grie- 
vances ; to right all Wrongs; but Kings, alas! are 
bur fallible . Errors in Government will happen, 
as well as Failings in private Life, and ought to be 
as candidly imputed: And let me ask you one Queſ- 
tion, Sir Job. Da you really think you could ho- 
neſtly withſtand all the Temptations that Wealth and 
Power would lay be fore you } _. 
Sir Joby. I will not boaſt before your Majeſty ; 
Perhaps I could nor. Yer give me Leave to ſay, 
the Man whom Wealth or Power can make a Villain, 
is fare unwerthy of poſſeſſing either... © 
King. Suppoſe Seli-Intereft too ſhould claſh 
"wah publick Dury } 5 

Sir Jabn. Suppoſe it ſhould: It is always a Man's 
Duty to be juſt; and doubly His with whom the 
Publick truſt their Rights and Liberties 
King. I think ſo; nay he who cannot ſcorn the 
narrow Intereſt of his own poor ſelf, to ſerve his 
Country, and defend her Rights, deſerves not the 
Protection of a Country to defend his own. At leaſt, 
ſhould not be truſted with the Rights of other Men. 
. og Sir Jol 


„ . 
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Sir Jabs, I wiſh no fuch were ever truſted. 
| King. 
the Hearts of Men? 


Sir John. *Tis difficult, indeed; ” fomethiog of 


it might be dane. 

King, What? 

Sir John. The Man whom a King employs, 4 a 
Nation truſts, ſhould firſt be thoroughly try. 
mine his private Character; 5 = he lives; 5 ot 
luxurious, or proud, or ambitious, or extravagant; 
avaid him: The Soul af that Man is mean; Neceſlity 


will preſs him, and publick Fraud muſt pay his private 


Debris. But if you find a Man with a clear Head, 
ſound. Judgment, and a right honeſt Heart; that 1s 
the Man to ſerve | you and his Country. 

King. You' re 8 ; and ſuch by me ſhall ever - be 
aiſtinguiſh'd, Tis both my Duty and my Intereſt to 
promote em. To ſuch, if I give Wealth, it will en- 
rich the Publick; to ſach, if I give power, 'the Nation 


will be mighty; to much, if I give Honour, I ſhall 


raiſe my own. But ſarely, Sir J ohn, your's is not the 
Language, nor the Sentiments of a common Miller; 
e. in a Cottage, could you gain this ſuperior Wiſ- 
om? 
Sir Joby. Wiſdom is not confit'd to Palaces; nor 
always to be bought with Gold. I read often and 


think ſometimes; and he who does that, may gain 
fome Knowledge even in a Cottage. As for any thing 
ſuperior, I pretend not to it: What I have faid, 1 


hope is plain good Senſe; at leaft tis honeſt and well 


. meant. 


King. Sir John, I think ſo; and, to convince you 
bow much I eſteem your plain Dealing and Sincerity 
of Heart, receive this Ring as a Mark of my Fa- 
vour. 

Sir Jahn. I thank your Majeſty. 

King. Don't thank me now ; at preſent I haye Buſi- 


neſs that muſt be diſparch'd, and will deſire you to 


leave me; before tis Tong "yl ſee you _ 


I wiſh fo too: But how are Kings ro know M 


Sir 
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Sir Fey. L with your Majeſty a good 3 
LExit. 

King Well, my Lords, what do you think of this 
Miller? 

1 Court. He talks well; what he 1 is in the Bottom E 
don't know. 
? 2 Court, I'm afraid not ſound. 


3 Court I fancy he's ſer on by ſomebody to im- 


Py upon your Majcſty with this fair:Shew of Ho- 


T 1 Court. Or is not he fome cunning .Knave that 
wants to work himſelf into your Majeſty's Favour ? 
© King. I have a Fancy come into my Head to try 
hn; which I'll communicate to you, and put it 
in. Execution immediately. An Hour hence, my 
Lords, 1 mall en _ lee 33 at Sir John's. 

| 5 au. 
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S CE N E UI. 
Sir Timothy Flaſh, the Landlord, and Green wood. 


Sir Tim 3 3 how doſt thou FR 2 
Land. Sir, I am very glad te to ſee you; pray when 
did you come to Town? 

Sir Tim. Yeſterday. And on an Affair that I ſhall 
want a little of your Aſſiſtance in. 

Land. Avy Win in my Power, you know, you may 
command. 

Sir Tim. You mk know then, I have an Intrigue 
with a young Lady that's juſt come ro Town with 
her F en and want an agrecable Houſe to meet her 
at; can you recommend one to me? 

Land I can recommend you, Sir, to the moſt con- 


venient Woman in all Londen: What think you. of 


Mrs. Hbeedle ? 
Sir 


i CF 

Sir Tim, The beſt Woman in all the World: I 
know her very well; how cou'd I be fo ſtupid not to 
think of her? Greenwood, do you know where bur 
Country Neighbour, Sir John Cockle lodges? 

Greenwood. Ves, Sir. 8 | 
Sir Tim. Don't be out of the Way then; I ſhall 
ſend a Letter by you preſently, which you muſt deli- 


ver privately into Miſs Kitty's own Hand. If the 
comes with you, I ſhall give you Directions where to 


conduct her, and do you come back here and let me. 

know. 1 | 
Greene. Yes, Sir. Poor Kitty, is it thus thy Fall, 

hood to me is to be puniſh'd ? I will prevent thy Ruin, 


. [Exit. 


SONG. 


O the pleaſing, pleaſing Joys 
Which in Women 6 08 - 

O the Rafptures which ariſe! 

They alone have Power to bleſs? 


Beauty ſmiling 
Wit beguiling,” . | 
Kindneſs charming, 
Fancy warming, 
Kiſſing toying, 
Melting dying, © 
© the Raptures which ariſe! 
O the pleaſing, pleaſing Joys? 


ter, and then, honeſt Bacchus, we'll taſte what Wine 


— —— — 


thou haſt got.  [Exeunt.” 
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SCENE W. 
ißt. But Ys Mrs. Starch; does all new Faſhions 
2 ? f a ; 99 


Mrs Starch. O dear, Madam, yes. They do no- 
thing elſe there but ſtudy new Faſhions. That's what 


the Court is for: And we Milliners, and Taylors, and 
Batbers, and Mantua-makers, go there to learn Fa · 


ſhions for the good of the Publick. 


© Miſs. But, Madam; was not you ſaying juſt now 


that it was the Faſhion fof the Ladies to paint them- 
ſelves? | 
Mrs. Starch. Les. . 
Miſs. Well, that is pure; then one may be as hand- 
fome as ever one will you know. And if it was not 
for a few Freckles, I believe I ſhould be very well, 


mould nor I, Mrs. Starch? 


Mrs. Starch. Indeed, Madam, you are very hand- 


* 


Miſs. Nay, don't flatter me now; do you really 
think I am handſome? 8 
Mrs. Starch. Upon my Word you are. What 3 
2 is there! What a genteel Air ! What a ſpark- 
ling Eye ! 8 „ 
Miſs. Indeed, I doubt you flatter me. Not but I 


have an Eye, and can make Uſe of it too as well as the 


beſt of them, if I pleaſe. 


Mr 5 8 0 N G. 


Dye Born in a Country Town, 
be Beauties of London unlnôun, 


* 
LR 


Aly 


„ „ ty By _ 


not 


ell, 


ark- 


the 


Ay 


| „„ 
My Heart is as tender, 
Y waſte is as ſlender, 
_ My Skin is as white, 
My Eyes are as bright 
Ai the beſt of them all, 
That twinkle or ſparkle at Court, or at Ball. 
¶ can ogle and ſigh, e 
Then frown and be coy; 
- Falſe Sorrow 
Noa borroep, 
And viſe in a Rage; 
Then languiſh 
: JI Anguiſb 
And ſoftly, and ſoftly engage. 


But pray, Mrs. Starch, which do you think the moſt 


genteel walk now? To trip it away o'this Manner? 
Or to ſwim ſmoothly along, thus? 5 
Mrs. Starch. They both become you extremely. 
Miſs. Do they really? I'm glad you think ſo, for, 
indeed, I believe you are a very good Judge. And, 
now I think on't, I'll have your Opinion in ſome- 


thing elſe. What do you think it is that makes a fine 
_ 34 | 
rs. Starch. Why, Madam, a fine Perſon, fine 


Wit, fine Airs, and fine Cloaths. | 
Miſs. Well, you have told me already that Pm 
very handſome, you know, ſo that's one Thing; but, 


as for Wit, what's that? I don't know what that is, 
Mrs. Starch. 


Mrs. Starch. O, Madam, Wit is, as one may ſay, 


the —the— being very witty; that is —comical, 


as it were; doing ſomething to make every Body 


laugh. 


- Miſs. O, is that all; nay, then I can be as witty as 


any Body, for I am very comical. Well, but what's 
the next? Fine Airs, O let me alone for fine Airs, 
T have Airs enough, if I can but get Lovers to prac- 


e And -theew, Swe: Clone, way; theſe 


are | 
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(18) 


are very fine Cloaths, I think, dont) you think ſo 
Mrs. Starch 


Mrs. Starch, Yes, Madam. 
Euter Sir * abſerviing them, 


Miſs. And is not this a very pretty Cap too? Does 


not it become me ? 
Mrs. Starch. Yes, Madam 


. But don't you think this Hosp a ale too 


8 John. No, no, too big! no. Not above fix or 
ſeven Yards round. 
Mrs. Starch. Indeed, Sir, fes Its within the Circumſe- 
* of the Mode a great deal 
Jahn. That it be, but I'm ſure in beyond 
the ä of n a great deal. 
2 Lord, Papa, ou E yourſelf as 
ve a Mind, and * us _— How ſhould you 


¶ Exeuni Mis and Mrs. Starch 


| Euer Joe with Greenwood. 


Is "Y here's one that you'l be vary glad to 


ir John. Who i is It? ——What ren Ge | 


Sir Toby, Very well. But, for Heaven: s Sake, what 
Has brought thee to London? What's the meaning of 
this Livery? I don't underſtand thee. 

Greemv. I don't wonder that. you ized; 


but I will explain myſelf, You mſi » chi irbful, 
 Houcſt Love I bear your Daughter, and you arc ſenſt- 


ble, fince the Addreſſes of Sir Timothy Flaſh, how 


much her Fallhood has grieved me; yet, more for ck 
fake 


now any thing of Women's Faſhions; Come, let us 
* 


(19) 


ſake, than even my own; my own Unhappineſs I 
could endure with Patience, the T of 
ang her reduced to Shame and Mifery, I cannot 

ar, * 

Sir John. What doſt thou mean? 

Greenw, I very much fuſpect his Deſigns upon * 
are not hogourable. 

Sir John. Not honourable! he dare not wrong: me 
fo But go on. 

Green. Immediately after you had leſt the Coun- 
try; hearing that he was haftening to London afrer 
you, and wanted a Servant, I went and offer'd myſell, 
reſolving, by a ſtrict Watch on all his Actions, to pre- 
vent, if poſſible, the Rum af her I cannot bur love, 
how ul ſoever I have been treated. Not knowing 

me to be his Rival, he bronght me along with him, 
| We arrived in London Ye erday, and I am now 
ſent by him to give your Daugtacr privately this 


s Letter. 

1 4 - What can it rendto? F bow nor what 
Ss. ink . bur if I find he dares to mean me wrong, 
a by this good Hand 

be Greenw. Then, let me tell ye, he means you villai- 


nous wrong. The ruin of your Daughter is contriv- 
ed; I heard the Plot; and this very Letter is to put 
it in Execution. 

Sir John. What ſhall I dor 

Green, Leave all to me, I'll deliyer the Letter, 
and, by her Behaviour, we ffiall know better how 
to take our Meaſures. But how fhall I fee her? 

Sir John. She is in the next Room: FW go in and 
ſend her to 

Greenw. if ye f you tell her r who it is, perhaps ſhe vill 
not be ſeen. 

Sir. John. I wont. ns [Exit. 


| Enter Miſs Kitty. 
Miſs, BleG me! is not that Sir Timothy's Livery! 


(aſide) Pra Sir, is Sir Timothy Flaſh come to Town ? 
1 oh 7 4% e 


„„ (20) 
Sreenv. Yes, Madam. eee e 
Miſs. Good lack! is it you? What new Whim have 
you got in your Head now, pray? $ * 
Sreenw. No new Whim in my Head, but an old 
one in my Heart, which I am afraid, will not be eaſily 
removed. | | 
Miſs. Indeed, young Man, 1 am ſorry for it; but 
you have had my Anſwer already, and I wonder you 
ſhould troubleme again. 3 
- - -Greenw. And is it thus you receive me! Is this the 
Reward of all my faithful Love? * a 
Miſs. Can I help your being in Love? I'm ſure I 
+ don't defire it; I wiſh you would not teaze me with 
your impertinent Love any more. - 
Greenw. Why then did you encourage it? For, 
give me leave to ſay, you once did tove me. 
 Mjfs. Perhaps 1 might, when I thought myſelf but 
your Equal; but now, I think, you cannot in Modeſty 
pretend to me any longer. 5 5 
Green, Vain, fooliſh Girl! for Heaven's ſake, what 
mighty Alteration do you find in yourſelf for the bet- 
ter? In what, I wonder, does the fine Lady differ 
from the Miller's Daughter? Have you more Wit, 
more Senſe, or more Virtue, than you had before? 
or are you in any thing altered from your former ſelf, 
except in Pride, Folly, and Affectation? ; 
Miß. Sir, let me tell you, theſe are Liberties that 
don't become you at all, Miller's Daughter! 
Ereenau. Come, come, Kitty, for ſhame lay aſide 
theſe fooliſh Airs of the fine Lady; return to your- 
ſelf, and let me ask you one ſerious Queſtion; Do you 
really think Sir Timothy deſigns to marry you? 
Miſs. You are very impertinent to ask me ſuch a 
Queſtion : But, to filence your Preſumption for ever— 
Im ſure he deſigns it. . 
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Green. I'm glad ſhe thinks ſo, however. (aſide) 
Nay, then I do not expect you will reſign the flat- 
tering Proſpect of Wealth and Grandeur, to live in a 
Cottage on a little Farm. Tis true, I ſhall be inde- 
pendent of all the World; my Farm, however mm 

| | wi 
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will be my own, unmort raged. 


[ETD] 


Miſs. Pſha! Can you buy me fine Cloaths? Can you 
keep me a Coach? Can you make me a Lady? if 


not, I adviſe you. to go down again to your pitiful 
Farm, and marry ſome-body ſuitable to your Rank. 


s ON G. 


Adlen to your Cart and your Plough; 


5 # I ſcorn to milk your Cow. , 


' Your Turkeys and Geeſe , 
Your Butter and Cheeſe, 
Are much below me now, 
5 Z ever I qued, s 
'll holdup my Head, 
And be a fine Lady, I vow, 


And fo, Sir, your very humble Servant. 


Green. Nay, Madam, you ſhall not leave me yet; 
I have ſomething: more to ſay. before we part. Sup- 
poſe this worthy, honaurable Knight, inſtead of Marri- 


age, ſhould have only a baſe Deſign upon your Virtue. 

- Miſs. He ſcorns it: No, he loves me, and I know 

will marry me. Ws 5 
Geeenw. Dear Kitty, be not deceived; I know he 


will not. The: | 
Kitty. You know nothing of the Matter, 


Greenw: Read that, and be convinc d. [She reads. 


My dear Angel, | 


1 Could no longer ſtay in the Country, when you was not 


there to make it agreeable, ' I cam: ta Town Yefter- 
day; and beg, if poſſible, you will, this Evening, make 
me happy awith your Company. I will meet you at a _ 
1 OR | latior's ; 
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tions; my Servant will conduct you to the Houſe. I am 
impatient till I throw my ſelf. into Jour Arms, and con- 
vince you bow much I am 


Laws fond and paſſionate Admirer, 


TIMOT HV Frais. 


Miſs, Well, and what is a in this to convince 
me of his ill Intentions? _ 

Greene, Enough, I think, if his Defigns are ho- 
nourable, why are they not o open? Why does he not 
come to your Father's Houſe and make his Propo- 
fals? Why are you to be met in the Dark at a Stran- 


ger's? 


Miſs. Let me 3 Tui meet yon ann Relationt; J 


my Servant vill conduct vou: indeed 1 don't know what 
to think of that. 

Greene. Fl tell you, Madam; that pretended 
Relation is a notorious Bawd, 

Miſs. It is falſe; _ have contriv'd this Story to 
n Kitty, ſo well I lo h 

YEent, 0, » VE that, 

if I chought his Belge 10 


: ns were Hebe | 
in your Happineſs, rho* at the E 27 . Pier 
wi ew 


iſs. You ſtrangely furprize me ; 
the Truth. 
Greenw. To convince you of my Truth, here 


is a Direction to the Houſe in his own Hand, which 


be himſelf gave me, leſt I ſhould miſtake: whither, 


if you ſtill doubt my Sincerity, and think proper to 


go, I am ready to be your Conductor. 

Miſs. And is this the End of all his Deſigns! 
have I been courted only to my Rum! my Eyes 
are now too clearly open d. What have I been 


i Do 
Feenty. 
ger, as to avid] 


ou are but fo convine'dof your Dan- 
it, 15 am * 


Enter 


(23) 


Enter Sir John? 


2 John. What do I hear! are you reconcil'd 
t © 5 

Aja My dear Father! I have been cheated and 
abuſed. 


— That I will wot preſerve. 

Six John. Then I forgive you any thing. But 
how ſhatl we be reveng'd on this ſconndrel Ee * 
. Qontrive but that, and I am eaſy. 
euted, I . pre as — 1 

ted, 1 we could expoſe an at him 
it would he ſafficient Puniſhment. ; 

Sir John. If it could be done ſeverely. 8 

Mifs. I think it may. I believe I have found * 
out a way to be reveng'd on him; come with 
me into the next Room, and we'll put it in Execu- 


Enter 4 Servant. 


dir, a Gentleman deſires to ſpeak with you. 
Sir 7ohn. 1'JIl come to him-—Go you together; 


Eye bear, and * 1 
HEE | 7 hey goo ſeverally 


 8CENE v. 
Sir John, andthe King diſquis'd as a Collegiate, 
Sir Fohn. No Cortpliments, I tell 7e, but come 
King. 


- 


to the Point: What is your Buſineſs 3 


Fe, 
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King. As I appear to * in the Habit of a Col- 
legiate, you may fancy I am ſome queer pedantick 
Fellow ; but Iaſſure you Iam a Perſon of ſome Birth, 
and had a liberal Education. I have ſeen the World, 
and kept the beſt Company. But living a little too 
freely, and having ſpent the greateſt Part of my 
Fortune on Women and Wine, I was perſuaded, by 
a Tertain Nobleman to take Orders, and he would give 
me a Living, which he ſaid was coming into his 


Hands. I was juſt cloſing with the Propoſal, when 


the ſpiteful Incumbent recover'd and I was diſap- 
Pointed.. OD 


Sir Jon. Well, and what's all this to me ? 


King. Why, Sir, there is a Living now fallen, 
whichis iothe King's Gift, and I hear you have ſo good 
an Intereſt with his Majeſty, that I am perſuaded a 
Word from you, in my Favour, would be of great 
ES oe ES 
Sir Fobn. And what muſt that Word be, pray? 
King. Nay, that I leave to you. 2 
Sir John. Lou are in the right; and I II tell you 
what it ſhall be. That you being a ſenſeleſs, idle- 


headed Fellow, and have ruin'd yourſelf by your 


own Folly and Extravagance; you therefore think 
. highly qualified to teach Mankind their 
uty. Will that do? E 


King. You are in Jeſt, Sir. | 


Sir John. Upon my Word but I am in Earneſt 


Ithink, he that recommends a profligate Wretch to 
_ the moſt ſerious Function in Life, meerly for the ſake 


of a Joke, gives as bad a Proof of his Morals, as he 


does of his Wit. 


* % — 


14 
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72g. Sir, I honour: your plain dealing. You 
exactly anſwer the Character I have heard of your 
uncommon Sincerity; and, to let you ſee that I am 
Capable of ſomething; I have wrote a Poemin Praiſe 


of that Virtue, which I beg leave to preſent to you, 


and hope you will receive it kindly. | 
4 e . [Gives him the Poem. 


4% * 


e. 
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Sir Joby. Sir, I am not uſed to theſe Things; 

I don't uiiderſtand 'em at all : but, let's ſee. 5 


Sir John reads. 


A Poem in praiſe of the incomparable Sincerity; 


and uncommon Honeſty, of the worthy Sir John 


Cockle, &c. | 
Sir John. Enough; enough; a Poem in praiſe 

of Sincerity, with a fulſome Compliment in the very 
Title, tsextraordinary indeed: Sir, I amobligedto you 
for your kind Intentions ; your Wit and your Poetry 
may be very fine, for ought I know; but a little more 
common Senſe, I believe, could do you no harm. 

King. He is not to be flatter'd, I find; but I'll try 


what Bribery will do. That I'm afraid, hits every 


body's Taſte. (aſide,) — Shall I beg one Word 
more with you? Sir you are a Gentleman of the 
greateſt Sincerity and Honour I ever mer with, and 
for that Reaſon, I ſhall always have the higheſt Re- 
gard for you in the World, and tor all that belong to 
aq I hear your Daughter is going to be married; 
et me beg leave to preſent her with this Diamond 
Buckle. EY 7 ones . 

Sir John. Sir, you ſurprize me very much; pray, 
what . the Valie of this be ? l | fag 

King. That's not worth mentioning; "abou: Five 


hundred Pounds, I believe. 


Sir John. Why, did not you tell me juſt now, that 
you had ſpent all your Fortune? 
King. I did ſo; But it was for a particular Reaſon ; 
— 20 ſhall find I am not fo poor as I repreſented 
Vir John. I am glad of it. But, pray how am I to 
return this extraordinary Generoſity? | | 
King. I expect no return, Sit, upon my Honour. 
= you have it in your Power to oblige me very 
much. 


3 sir 


"= 


Sir Joby. Don't mention the Living, for that I 
have told you already you are not fit for 
King. I won't, But there is a Certain Place at 
Court of another Kind, which J have long had a 
mind to: Tis true, there is a ſorry, inſignificant 
Fellow in Poſſeſſion of it at preſent; hut he's of no 
Service ; and, I know your. Power. with' the King, 
a Word or two from you would ſoon diſpoſſeſs him. 
Sir John. But what muſt he he diſpoſſeſs'd for? 
King. To make room for me, that's allt. 
Sir John. Hum-—lIndeed, it won't do with 
me — here, take it again; and let me tell you, Lam 
not to be flattered into a fooliſh Thing, nor brib'd 
into a baſe one. 
King. Then 0 art my Friend; and I vill keep ; 
thee next my Heart. | 
Sir John And is it your Majeſty 1 | 755 
King. Be not ſurprized ; it is your own Maxim, 
thara King cannot be too cautious. in trying thoſe 
whom he deſigns to truſt. Forgive this Diſguiſe; 
I have tryed a qe N and will no wry ſuſ- 
l 1. | 
Enter Greenwood. 
— Sir, I am come to Jet Miſs Kitty know 
prime that my Maſter will be here diſguis'd im- 
mediat TH 
Sir « Will 10 ? Well, 80 into the next Room | 
and tell her ſo. If your Majeſty will be fo good as to 


1 


retire — ag as a while, you will hear ſorae= 6, 


2 Narbe that wa Ge you, 


Enter Jos oe. 


. 


Foe. Sir, here's a Servant "Maid. come to be 
hired. Sir 


1.000 


. 


(2 
Sir John. Let her come in, I'll ſpeak to her pre- 
ſently. Exit with tibe King. 


Enter Sir Ti mothy diſeuiſed, as a Maid Servant. 


Sir Timothy, Well, I am obliged to the dear Girl 


for this kind Contrivance of getting me into the Houſe - 


with her, {Twill be charmingly convenient. — 


Re-enter Sir John. 


Sir Timothy. Sir, I heard that the young Lady, 
your Daughter wanted a Servant, and I ſhould be 
roud of the Honour to ſerve ger. 
Sir Joby, My Daughter will be here preſently. 
Pray, my Dear, what's your Name? | 
Sir Timothy. Faith I never thought of that, what 
ſhall I ſay? (aſide) Betty, Sir. 8 
Sir John. And, pray, Mrs. Betty, who did you live 


with laſt? 


Sir Timothy. Pox of his Impertinence ; he has non- 
plus'd me again. (aſide Sir, I—I-—liv'd with Sir 
Timothy Flaſh. — WO 4 #0 
Sir John, Ah! a vile Fellow that; a very vile Fel- 
low, was not he? Did he pay you your Wages ? 

Sir Timothy. Yes, Sir., I ſhall be even with you for 


this, 1 1 94 no tv Stfae- 
Sir John. You was well off, then; for, they ſay, it's 


what he very ſeldom does. Sad Pay !—— 1 can tell 
you, one Part of your Buſineſs muſt be to watch that 
Villain, that he does not debauch my Daughter; for I 
hear he deſigns it. But J hope we ſhall prevent him. 
Sir Timothy, I'Il take Care bf her, Sir, ro be ſure. 
I: burſt with Laughter to think how charmingly we 
Mall gull the old Fello p. Aide. 


Sir 
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Sir John. Kate ! a Sins 3% 1 4 


The + 


Here's a Maid for you, Kate, if you like her. 

Miſs. O Lord! a Maid! why ſhe's a Monſter! 1 
never ſaw ſo ugly a Thing in all my Life. 

Sir Timothy,” The cunning Jade does this to blind 
the old Fool. | [aff ide. 

Miſs. Pray, Child, what can you do? 

Sir Timothy. I'll. do the beſt I aan to pleaſe you, 
Madam, and I don't queſtion but I ſhall do. 

Miſs. Indeed you won't do. 


— 


Sir Tn. I hope I fhall, Madam, if Ou pleaſe 


to try me, 
Aiſs. No, I durſt not try you, indeed. 
Sir Timothy. Why, Madam? 
Aiſi. Mechinks you look like a Fool, I hate a Fool. 
Sir John. Nay, my Dear, don't abuſe the young 
Woman; u n my Word, I think ſhe looks mighty 


well. Hole up your Head, Child. O Lord! Mrs, : 


Roy, you have got a Beard, met hinks. 
' (Stroaks her under the C bin, 
Hifs. What! Js Betty got a Beard! Ha, ha, ha ! 


Ah, Betty! * did not you ſhave cloſer? Bur I told 


ye you was a Fool! 


Sir John. Well— and wt Wages do you ex- 


pect my Dear? : 

3 iſs. Ay, what Work do you deſign to do, my 
Bar? 

h Sir Fobn. How cleverly you have bit the old Fool, 
. 
Miß. And how charmingly we ſhall laugh. at him 

by-and- by; ba?.” 


Sir - Now dont you chink vou look like . | 


Puppy ? 
Miſs, Poor Sir Timothy ! are you diſappointed, 


Love: Come, don't be nangry, and I'll ſing it a Song. 
8. 0 N G. 


Ab, luckleſs Knight! I mourn thy Caſe 
"Alas! what haſt thou done ? 

Poor Betty] thou haſt loft thy Place; 
Poor Wen thy Sex is gone, 


2 beycefort 5 from this Di after, 

| When for Girls you lay your Fus, 

That each Miſs expects a Maſter 
„ gelen not in Petticoats. 


| Sir FJobn and 27 Ha, 1 ha ? | 

Sir Timothy. Z,oons! am I to be uſed in this Main. 
ner ? and do you think I will bear it unreveng'd ? 

Miſs. And have you the Impudence to think you 
are not well as*d ? 

Sir John. Nay, nay, if he is not ſatisfied ; inftcalof | 
the Entertainment he expected, ſuppoſe we give * 

what he deſerves. Who's within there? 


Enter three or four Servants. Sir Timothy runs off, and 
: they after bim. 7 


Sir N05 They'll oyertake him, and I dan't doubt 
but they Il give him the Diſcipline he deſerves. 


. King, Greenwood, and Courtiers, 


King. After what you have told me, I think they 
cannot uſe him too ill. Madam, T wiſh you Joy of 
your Eſcape from che Ruin which threaten'd you. 

Aifs. The King! I thank your Majeſty. 

King, And I am glad to hear that you are recon- 
cil'd to an honeſt Man that deſerves you. 

Miſe 


. 
Miſs. J ſee my Error, and, I hope, ” my future 


Conduct, to make amends for the Unea 
given to ſo good a Father. ' : 
Sir John. My dear Child, I am fully ſatisfied: And 
J hope thou wilt every Day be more and more con- 
vinc'd; that the Happineſs of a Wife does not conſiſt 
in the Title, or fine Appearance of her Husband, but 
in the Worthineſs of his Sentiments, and the Fond- 
neſs of his Heart. DE 02-6 comibades , 

King. And now, my good old Man, henceforth be 
thou my Friend. I Ant give thee an Apartment in 
my Palace, that thou may ſt always be near my Per- 

ſon. And let me conjure thee ever to preſerve this 
honeſt, plain Sincerity. Speak to me freely, and let 
me hear the Voice of Truth. If my People com- 
plain, convey their Grievances faithfully to my Ear; 
for how ſhould Kings redreſs thoſe Ills, which Flat- 
terers hide, or wicked Men diſguiſe? _. 

Sir John. I thank your Majeſty for the Confidence 
you have in me: My Heart, I know, is honeſt, and my 
Affection to your Majeſty ſincere: But as to my Abili- 
ties, alas! they are but ſmall; yet, ſuch as they are, 
if it claſh not with my Duty to the Publick, they 
ſhall always be at your Majeſty's Service, 

King. I'd have you juſt to both, 


ineſs I have 


But let your Country's Good be your firſt Aim, 
On this our honeft Miller builds his Claim, 


Ta 


At leaſt for Pardop; if Jou pleaſe, for Fame. 


